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Government, watchful in behalf of its citizens, laid claim in the
name of her mother, still living in Leningrad.

I remember going to Dandre's lawyer in London with him, to
make a statement on his usefulness to Pavlova on her American
tours.

In the end the Soviet garnered about $150,000 for the obscure
old lady in Leningrad, and Dandre was awarded the remainder.

East Wall 3711

I could not wait to get on a boat that spring after her death.
Instead of going to Paris, as was my custom, I rushed directly to
London.

I called Dandre, and we met for lunch at the Metropole. "You
remember/' Dandre said, "we met you here just ten years ago."
Anna had always liked the Metropole because it faced the Thames,
at the corner of the square, and she had reserved a room for me
there in 1922. It was there we had had our first dinner together
in London.

Dandre took her favorite table, placed a vaseful of her favorite
flowers, lilies of the valley, on it. With Dandre opposite me, his
familiar round face with the pince-nez, in that setting, I felt
strongly that she was sitting there with us.

Afterward we went to the crematory at Golders' Green, where
she had liked to go walking.

I remember the number: East Wall 3711. There in an urn was
the handful of ashes that had been Anna Pavlova.